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The period for the celebration of Bartholomew Fair brings 
back a variety of delicious associations dear to the Cockneys 


Smithfield 
at this eventful period is the scene of the most joyous black- 


in general, and to the pickpockets in particular. 


guardism, while ferocity and filth go together hand in hand with 
a congeniality at once sympathetic and amiable. Strong men, 
who are as weak as the rest of the species, dwarfs of ordinary 
heights who go upon their knees, and thus by practising decep- 
tion make themselves look little in the eyes of the company, 
giants who are seven feet high on stilts, and five foot eight 
without them, al] tend to comprise and to strengthen the grand 
system of humbug which, when concentrated into the classic 
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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
W ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MonTAGueE. 
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*€ Political Pasquinades and Politicat Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Croker’s New Wuic Guipe. 








region of Smithfield, passes by the name of the fair of Saint 
Bartholomew. Here Richardson and his company brandish 
their battle-axes, and axe the people to walk up; here Scowton 
and his troop invite the people to the perpetration of Macbeth, 
and here the Macbeth not only murders sleep as Shakspeare 
said he did, but goes a little further, and murders the tragedy. 
These proceedings very naturally in a politica] mind inspire a 
comparison of the Bartholomew fair swindling to the more ex- 
tensive and far more dangerous deceptions of the Reform 
The system is precisely the same, and the principle 
The Ministers 


Ministry. 
| just as bad even if the practice be different. 
have acted as itinerant showmen, like Wombwell with his 
managerie asking the people up to inspect the various lions 


of the Reformed Parliament. The late session, and indeed the 


whole of the Whig government have resembled the respectable 


and right down roguery in every corner of the Cabinet. 

His Majesty has acted the dignified part of booth proprietor, 
pocketting the receipts, but leaving the business part of the 
Brougham has made a 


allair to more active mountebanks. 


iy goings on at Bartholomew fair, with trickery in every quarter, 


magnificent clown to the ring, and has kept the game alive with 
true dexterity, diverting the lookers on with his unbridled 
gabble, while his accomplices—the swell mod of the adminis- 
tration, have been standing by picking the public pocket with 
true Whig dexterity. Brougham has likewise picked up a 
little purse of his own, by his ardent management of a minis- 
terial fantuccini, in which he has exhibited all his colleagues, 
merely as puppets, being worked at his will, like the Vauxhall 


fantoccivi, by the wires of the expert proprietor. But the 


W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolie Bulldings, Fetter Lane. 








146 


chief feature in which the Whigs have resembled the Bartholo- 
mew fair worthies, have been that endless variety of low frauds 
and swindling trickery so extensively resorted to in the course 
of the Smithfield gaieties. Thimble-rig has been one of the 
most conspicuous of these sort of deceptions, but the reform 
lucky bag has been a grand source of profit to the Whigs, and 
of imposition against the community. Brougham has brandish- 
ed the lucky bag of Reform with the most impudent invitations 
to the public to try a chance, and unfortunately too many put 
faith in his swindling assertion, that its contents were no blanks 
and all prizes. John Bull has continued dipping incessantly 
ever since the lucky bag of Reform has been offered to him, 
but every time he has tried his Juck it has ended in disap- 
pointment. For a considerable period he made allowances, 
thinking that each successive dip he would pitch upon some 
prize that «vould repay him for all previous disappointments, 
but in the end he has found himself in possession of nothing but 
that miserable and contemptible blank the mischievous Poor 
Law Bill. Whether this Reform affair is likely to prove a 
lucky bag or not we cannot pretend to determine, but we are 
quite sure no good will be got from it while it remains in the 
hands of the present holders. 

room for comparisons be- 
tween Bartholomew Fair and the existing Cabinet. We need 


not call attention to Robert Cruikshank’s happy style, for that 


Our caricature will afford further 


must at once strike the most uninitiated purchaser. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 





Kind and Cross. 

Mr. Cross, the proprietor of the Surrey Zoological Gardens, has 
granted free admission to bis grounds for the children under the pro- 
tection of that most excellent charity ‘* The Saint Ann’s Society Schools, 
Brixton Hill;” and Tuesday, the 16th of September, at one o'clock, is 
appointed for this gratifying visit, or should the weather prove unfa- 
vourable, the first fine day succeeding. 

This is very kind of the worthy proprietor, though he does 
happen to be Cross, but as we like to have every thing put in 
its real light, we may as well smash the charm of the supposed 
benevolence to the Brixton boys, by informing the public that 
the paragraph is a puff, and paid for as an advertisement. Cross 
very naturally thinks he shall get a few more people to his 
grounds on the day the boys visit them, and so gives them per- 
mission to come, not to treat the boys, but to attract the visitors 
There’s the plain fact, and that’s the style of humbug that may 
be traced in all newspaper paragraphs purporting to record a 
piece of disinterested kindness from any individual. 

Extraordinary Talent. 

There isa great deal of talent in the world that 
discovers, nobody takes the trouble to pull, and about whic 
nobody cares a quarter of a curse; but it seems that there is 
occasionally a manifestation of a kind of talent which somebody 
is found wise enough to point out, but whieh, when putfed and 
advertised, nobody can be found sharp enough to appreciate, 
Of this kind is the talent of one Mrs. Ann Hatton, whom The 


nobod V 
hi 


Observer has discovered to be a first-rate woman in the way of 


ability, though even after the imposing fiat of The Observer's 
critic, we are hi oe y prepared to do the old la: dy that solemn 
honour which w » always anxious to show for eve ry 


ius. Shank, thle the following paragraph will best 
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explain Mrs. Ann Hatton’s claims, and if our readers take a 
more respectful view of the case than we do, we shall have 
gained the worthy old soul a tribe of the most respectable wor- 
shippers. The following is The Observer’s paragraph : 

We are glad to learn, on good authority, that we were mistaken when 
we said, on a former occasion, that Mrs. Ano Hatton, the sister of Mrs. 
Siddons, who resides at Swansea, had lost aneye; she has the pertect 
sight of both eyes, and without blemish, alilhough many years ago she 
met with an accident which endangered one ofthem. She is about to 
publish a volume (dedicated, with permission, to the Duchess of Kent), 
under the title of Le Raconteur ; and we 
her talents will be of use in her undertaking. 

Now it appears that the immense talent of Mrs. Hatton 
sists in her having two eyes, and if talent really does consist in 
a duality of optics, it is true that genius is “born” and not 
made, according to the terms of a ve ry venerable axiom. We 
certainly are among the first to be pleased at Mrs. Aun Hatton 
having both her eyes, but we must really be pardoned if we are 
not ready to offer up hetacombs to her genius, on the score of 
her having the exact number of eyes that is usually allotted to 
humanity. MWe (with the Observer critic) hope the Raconteur 
will sell, because we like every thing to succeed if possible, 
but if the authoress intends giving no higher proof of talent 
than her possession of two eyes, we shall anticipate sorry stuff, 
more especially as her royal highness the Duchess of Kent is 
about to patronize. We never ‘knew any literary work patro- 
nized by royalty that was not undoubted trash, to which species 
of literary production there is a strange leaning on the part of 
all our royal family. Whenever anything comes out under the 
patronage of any of its members, we know what to expect, and 
to do them justice we were never yet disappointed. If upon 
consideration our readers should decide we are wrong in not 
acceding to the proposition of Te Observer, that a lady with 
two eyes must of necessity be a genius, we wiil gladly admit 
our error, and with a gleeful recantation of our mistake, be the 
very first to puff Mrs. Ann Hatton and her book beyond all 
precedent. We, however, until we gain a knowledge of the 
public feeling on the subject, must positively adhere to our 
doctrine that there is nothing extraordinary in any lady having 
two eyes, and that where such is the case, the duality of the 
visual organs cannot be hailed as a primd facie evidence of 
genius. For instance, Gloucester has two eyes, though the little 
boys do occasionally cry after him, *‘ there you go with your 
eye out.” But if he has two eyes he is decidedly no Solon. 

Horrible Intentions of Ministers. 

CuatHamM Dock-yarp.—Government have resolved to reduce this 
establishment to 1,000 men; the reduction to be gradually eliected by 
superannuation, death, and removals to other dock-yards. The other 
dock-yards are also to be brought down to the lowest peace scale. 

This paragraph from a Sunday paper has excited in our sen- 
sitive minds, a horror as deep as it is sincere, and we can only 
regret, that we have not the power to prevent a series of deli- 
berate assumptions which we have reason to fear is coolly con- 
templated by the reform ministry. We presume our readers 
have by this tima recognized the fearful purport of the para- 
graph above, and we recommend, as freezing of the blood has 
by this time ensued, that the reader should instantly run 
several times round his room, to prevent that total stagnation 
of the blood which is followed immediately by dissolution. 
This process being over, let us look into the ferocious import of 
the above quoted paragraph. ‘ Government have resolved to 
reduce the Chatham dock yard establishment to 1000 men.” 

This is all very well; we in particular are advocates for re- 
trenchment, but not when murder is contemplated to effect the 
desired economy. What can be more horrible than the an- 
nouncement that death is the process the ministers intend having 
recourse to in order to lop down the exuberant branches of the 
public establishments. Yes, they have thrown off the mask, 
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massacre, 
vocates of retrenchment who would even recommend the wafers 
to be counted in the public offices, could never sanction this 
wholesale murder of the persons employed in the Chatham dock 
yard, merely with the view of diminishing the establishment. 
We fear that the ministers have grown desperate in degrada- 
tion since they have com» to the callous conclusion of turning 
cut-throats in the cause of economy. We dare not prophecy 
what they will do next, after the awful determination they have 
come to, to massacre the clerks at Chatham. 

The cautious Chancellor. 
Lord Brougham, after bei:g present at the dinner to Earl Grcy, on 
the 15th, will leave Edinbu: sh for Brougham Hall, on the 18th instant, 
where he will probably coutinue unti] about the Ist of next month. 

No one ever doubted that Lord Brougham is a cautious man, 
and if such a doubt ever did exist it must be effectually removed 
by a perusal of the above quoted paragraph. Lord Brougham 
is going to dine at Edinburg!: on the 15th, and then he goes to 
Brougham Hall, but not until the 18th, which is a grand mark 
of his Lordship’s extraordinary foresight, and a proof of his 
perfect aptitude to the high office of C hancellor. 
is quite logical—and thus we will put the mathematical fact 
that will detain the Keeper of the Conscience for three days 


Surely the most zealous reformers; surely the ad- | 
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The thing | 


after dinner inthe Scotch capital. It is thus: as a dozen of wine | 


is to one head, so will Brougham be muzzy on the Ldth instant. 
Because if a man goes to dinner, where there is enough wine to 
get drunk upon, and such wine is to the palate of the party 
specified, it is very likely he will soon find himself in the am- 
bigious state alluded to. Brougham knows all this, and he has 
very properly put away three whole days for coffee, soda-water, 
and other necessary restoratives. We like his candour and 
adorize the nicety with which he has calculated the extent of 
the probable upset he is about to encounter. 





GLOUCESTERIANA, NO. 84. 


The Duke and Higgins are at this moment lionising at Chel- 
tenham, drinking all the rubbish that passes by the name of 
Chalybeate water. They both stoutly maintain that if a étéle 
mineral water be good, a great deal must be infinitely Jetter, 
and there is consequently no end to the drenchings which are 
self-inflicted by his royal highness and the very faithful toad- 

eater. The other day they were perambulating the streets 
with their respective Saleen completely puffed out with the 
filthy ditch water from the Montpelier, when their attention was 
attracted by the following announcement, so common to the 
various watering places, ‘* Evening Loos.” After this 
been spelt and conned over for a space of nearly two hours by 
tout les deux (both the couple) the dictionary was referred to 
for an explanation of the enigmatical announcement. ‘* Evening 
Loos,” cried the Duke, “ what on earth can it mean?’ At 
length they rushed into the shop, and found it was a game of 
chance which was played in the evening, ‘*‘ Now I have it,’ 
yelped his royal highness, “I see it all. Evening loos must 
mean that every body who plays will lose his money. The 
Duke was immedi: ately bound over to keep from making another 


joke during his stay in Cheltenham. 


A a 


BREVITIES. 


See eesti 


‘€ Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 








&A Fraces with Fraser. 
Our worthy friend ‘Tom Duncombe has been libelled it) 
Fraser’s Magazine technically termed Frase r’s Mag. Tora 


called in Regent-street on the publisher, and politely requested 
that Mr. Fraser would in future enough to hold his 


Mae. 


be good 


had | 
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4A wretched Pun. 

Lord Althorp, the papers say, is very busy preparing to 
entertain a few friends at his seat near Doncaster. The Dake 
of Gloucester with alarming stupidity, wants to know if Don- 
easter is so called from any donkey races formerly held there, 
for if so, the place might well be christened Donkey-Stir. 

A EKingly Joke. 

His Majesty the other day reading in the paper the price of 
stocks, very naturally read on till he came to a line about re- 
duced consuls. ‘‘ Oh,” cried he, “I wonder if this mentions 
poor Brunnell, for every body knows he is a reduced consul.” 
This joke has been engraved on steel, and copies struck off for 
the use of the palace toadeaters. 


Bullying Ministers. 


A Mr. Bulley has been appointed Chief Clerk to the Comp. 
troller in the Exchequer Office. Bully is a most appropriate 


| name for any adherent or employee of the Whig government. 
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THEATRICALS. 





The winter Majors are now on the point of opening, and 
while Bunn is playing the fool with the Majors, it will be the 
Captain’s pocket that must suffer. One of the first novelties 
is to be the Bravo, a foreign opera, but if the lessee gets his 
deserts, the title of the affair will not be echoed by the audi- 
ence. ‘The petite annuitant has been squandering his cash on 
the continent, and intends getting up Noah’s flood, but what 
the deuce Buan should know of our old friend Noah, it is 
quite impossible for us to imagine. If the deluge comes out at 
Drury Lane, and the animals enter the ark, we should like to 
have the casting of the piece, in which case we should certain- 
ly assign to the gallant Captain the character of the donkey. 
Bunn himself is to play the tiger, a part he has played in the 
velvet livery breeches for the last two years. Macready, we 
understand, has declined enlisting himself among the troop of 
transferables, and Vandenhoff is secured to supply the place of 
the former tragedian. The two patent establishments will 
have an immense deal to contend against in the ensuing cam- 
paignu, for a tremendous spirit of exertion seems to actuate at 
present one or two of the Minor managers, 

On the 29th of September, the principal Minors will open, 
and every eye will be directed towards the Victoria, the 
tremendous expense to which Mr. Glossop is going for excel- 
lence in every department, having excited an almost over- 
whelming interest. The house always considered as a building, 
the most perfect and elegant in London, is being considerably 
improved under the direction of M. Carbanel, the original 
architect, and the area of the audience portion is to be consi- 
derably enlarged at a formidable outlay. It is the intention of 
the proprietor to bring forward every kind of original native 
talent, and as that is almost totally excluded from the large 
houses, the public has nothing to do but patronize the Victoria 
with the most unbridled liberality. That such will be the 
case is almost a matter of certainty, since the extent and im- 
portance of Mr. Glossop’s arrangements, are of themselves 


| sufficient to command the most unequivocal respect aud atten- 


tion of the whole of the play-going community. 

The Surrey, conscious of the insanity of keeping open against 
the Victoria, very politely and properly closes about the same 
time that the latter opens. This is highly correct, and quite 
as itshould be. We congratulate the Surrey managers ou their 
discretion, and urbane acknowledgment of their boundless in- 
. riority. We believe Ducrow’s horse-fleshis to be transferred 

hither, but living cat’s-meat, if we are to judge from Astley’s 


season ‘this year, is getting decidedly unpopular. The low 


facetie@ of the animal who revels in the saw-dust and orange- 


peel in the ring, no longer finds a repose in the hearts of a 
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British public, and the gallery no longer yelp with insane 
extacy at his inhuman contortions 


We very much regret our inability to be present at Mrs. 
Selby’s benefit, more especially as there was on the occasion a 
most delicate dish of blood and horrors served up for the occa- 
sion, on which we had hoped to have supped most satisfactorily. 
Mr. Selby evinced great tact in catering for the Fitzroyites, 
who, since the change of management, and reduction of prices, 
have cultivated a delicate appetite for blue fire and bloody 
murders. This sanguinary set-out is no doubt extremely cood 
for those that like it, and Mr. Selby, though himself a ‘clever 
writer of legitimate witty farces, would very properly put up 
A reat Mvrper, if he thought it would contribute to making 
a benefit. We wonder the managers of a theatre of this kind, 
do not get hold of some unfortunate suicide elect, who intends 
committing self-destruction, and who might be persnaded to 
perpetrate the horrible act upon the stage of some dramatic 
establishment. It might certainly be arranged with some poor 
wretch, who intends blowing his brains out, and a REAL suicide 
upon the boards of a theatre would make a magnificent blood 
red line in the bill of performances. 

At the English Opera, The Mountain Sylph is running a 
prosperous career , but the efficiency of its performance must be 
impaired by the absence of H. Phillips, who is going to vocalise 
at Hereford. A new farce by Bensom Hill, called My Own 
Twin Brother, was advertized for Tuesday, bat our necessity 
for going early to press. has of course precluded us from the 
pleasure of seeing it. However, as Wrench plays the prin- 
cipal part, it must be bad indeed # its success has not been 
complete and decided. 

We thought we had exterminated the box-opening nuisance 
at the Haymarket, but we find the harpies who fill the capa- 
city of door keepers, are practising with frightful rapacity 
their old business of extortion and insolence. We most seri- 
ously recommend Mr. Morris to look to this, for however well 
a theatre may be conducted behind the curtain, it is quite im- 
possible that respectable persons should subject themselves to 
the robbery of old apple-women, and mercenaries in the capa- 
city of box book-keepers. We therefore earnestly entreat Mr. 
Morris to effect a wholesale kick-out of the whole crew, as 
being the only truly salubrious measure that can be adopted 
under the circumstances. If he cannot personally get rid of 
them, we would urge him to effect an expulsion by the summary 
aid of some expert and active officer. 

Among other dramatic inanities of the day, we may rank the 
opening of that small money-sink, which goes by the name of 
the Clarence, and which purports to enlighten, by theatrical 
amusement, the polite purlieus of Gray’s Inn Lane, Battle 
Bridge, and its refined vicinity. However, we can have no 
further objection to any man’s taking this home, further than 
as a subject of the English government, we are interested in 
common with the whole nation, in preserving the general sanity 
of the community as far as possible. Further than this we 
have no right to interfere, but we do think, that for general 
good order, every man who becomes lessee of the Clarence, 
should be forced to wear a straight waistcoat all the year 
round, aud a muzzle in the warm weather, say from the 25th 
of May to the 29th of September. 

Theatricals in the East are looking up, that is, the mana- 
gers aim at pleasing the galleries. Legitimacy, however, is 
still the order of the day at Whitechapel, where the bute ye 
occasionally look in at the Pavilion to see Virginius, and to 
turn critical upon the plan adopted by the Roman father in 
slaughtering Virginia. We understand Mr. Freer studied the 
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exact cut under the immediate direction of Michael Scales, 
who says that Macready’s manner of digging the kuite into 
his daughter’s bosom is infra Die for a great tragedian. The 
butchers aie have given their favourite Cobham a few lessons 
in weighing out the pound of flesh for the part of Shylock, 
and he has rehearsed in the shambles repeatedly, with a pound 
of raw beef torepresent the bargain. In fact, in this cultivated 
spot, Shakspeare is, in their own elegant phraseology, “ all the 
go,’ and we presume it is in compliment to his best friends, 
the butchers in the neighbourhood, that Farrell permits the 
butchering of so many tragedies. 


Bartholomew affair has been dreadfully attractive, and 
Richardson has been carrying every thing before him. He 


has been playing the old mixture of ghosts and bad grammar, 
spectres and false spelling, to the same hot-sausage-eating 
audience, whom it has for so many years been his grand aim to 
propitiate. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS 


Mr. Seymour, our ex-artist, is much to be pitied for his extreme an- 
guish at our having come to terms with the celebrated Robert Cruik- 
shank, for the supplying the designs of the caricatures in Figaro. Sey- 
mour has been venting his rage in a manner as pointless as it is splenetic, 
and we are sorry for him. He ought, however, to feel, that notwithb- 
standing our friendly wish to bring him forward, which we have done in 
an eminent degree, we must engage first-rate ability, when public 
patronage is bestowed so liberally, as it now is, upon this periodical. 
He ought, therefore, not to be nettled at our having obtained a superior 
artist. Weare sorry for him, and regret that a person whom we have 
so much advanced should have been so ungrateful. 

The trade may be supplied with all the Almanacks for 1835, by W. 
Strange, among others are The London Almanack, in a neat wrapper, 
price 2d.; Moore’s Pocket Almanack and Royal Prophetic Almanack, 
price ld. each. These are very neatly printed, and deserve encourage- 


ment, 


- ALMANACKS FOR 1835. 
HE COMMERCIAL BOOK ALMANACK, price S1x- 


PsNcs. This Almanack, on comparison, will be found to contain more useful 
tables and interesting matter than any yet printed. 

THE DIAMOND BOOK ALMANACK, gilt edges, price TworEncr. The beauty 
and elegance of this little book is bevond all comparison, so much so that an un- 
stamped bookseller has published a spurious edition bearing the above title. 

THE GOLDEN BOOK ALMANACK, sixteen pages of the smallest letter for ONE 
Penny. This is the only penny Almanack that contains the Sun’s rising and setting, 
Moon’s age, Weather, &c. 

THE DIAMOND SHEET ALMANACK, price ONg Penny. 

The above Almanacks are printed onthe finest paper, from types cast for the 
express purpose ; and sold to the Trade cheaper than any others. 

Printed and publis shed by R. Carlile, jun., 26, Bride Lane, Fleet Street, 
and sold by W. Strat Bey Paternoster Row. 
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GRAVESEND STAR STEAM PACKETS, 
COMET, MERCURY, STAR, MEDWAY, 
HE FASTEST, MOST COMMODIOUS AND ELE- 


GANTLY FITTED of any on the River Station, leave PUNCTUALLY 
( MORNING at half past 8 
LONDON BRIDGE Ditto half past 9 
AFTERNOON half past 3 and half-past 4 
me MORNING at..... a cea 7 and half-past 5 
GRAVESEND ; AFTERNOON half-past 4 and half-past 0 
Sunday Morning only, from London at half. past 7, 8 and half-past 9 
Monday Morning, from Gravesend, instead 
of 7, the Commercial Packet leaves at § 
Chief ditto, ls. 6d. Sundays, ls. 62. each. 
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BEAVER HATS , Z2le. 


BEST BEAVER HATS, Ii’s. 4d. 


pur 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s. 


The abeve are manufactured of the most choice materials, and finished 
in the highest style of fashion—they never spot with rain, nor lose their“ 


half-past 6. 


Fares :—Fore Cabin, ls. 


FINEST 








shape. 
FRANKS AND CO., 
Sole Patentees and Manufacturers, 

{ 140, Regent Street, West. 
i 62, Redcross Street, City. 
97, Rue Richelieu. 

Edinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street. 

Dublin. 3, Sackville Street. 

N.B.—Franks and Co. are the only Manufacturers who really supply the 

the Wholesule Price. 


London 
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